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freeing the troubled spirit, and tried to persuade her to stop
crying. "This was not really your child," she said. "He was
one to whom you were beholden in a former existence. We
read in the T'o-lo scripture of a woman who bore three children,
"all of whom died before they were two years old. She cried
kas she took the last dead baby to the river's bank, and could
not bear to cast it in. Then the Blessed One*took the form of
a monk and said to her: 'You should not so bewail. This is
not your child, but one who was your enemy in your last life.
Three times he has come to you to try to bring about your
death. If you do not believe me, here is proof.' The Blessed
One pointed at the baby and it appeared in devil's form.
Standing on the water, the devil cried to the woman: 'Because
you have read the T'o-lo scriptures with devotion, angels have
watched over you day and night and I have had no chance to
kill you. Now the Blessed One has changed my heart and I
will be your enemy no longer.' So saying, he sank beneath the
waters and disappeared. I assure you, this baby must have
been your enemy. He came to you to be an expense and a hurt
to your body. The other day you gave*fifteen hundred copies
-of the T'o-lo scriptures to be distributed, so establishing your-
self in virtue, and, thereafter he could no longer endure to be
with you and so died. Now you will have a child who will be
your true child."
The Lady of the Vase listened but she did not forget Kuan
Ko. Whenever the baby's name was mentioned she wept.
Five days passed. On the morning of the twenty-seventh,
eight small boys wearing black gowns and white hats carried
banners, white parasols, white flowers and willows, and walked
before the coffin of scarlet and gold. A great red scroll was
borne beneath a canopy and on it was inscribed: 'The Coffin
of a son of the house of Hsi-mSn.* Abbot Wu had sent twelve
Taoist novices in black robes. They chanted exorcisms about
the coffin. Musicians played mournful tunes. Then came all
the relatives and Hsi-men Ch'ing dressed in plain clothes.
They went on foot to the end of the street, near the city gate,
and there got into carriages and mounted horses.
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing feared that the Lady of the Vase would
if she went to the grave with them, so he would not let
go, but all the other ladies went in sedan-chairs* Beauty

